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trifle grandiose, made a strong appeal both to his
sound military instinct and to his lively sense of the
historic drama of the war (" We are on the stage of
history/* as he once wrote to French). The minarets
of Stamboul were a considerable lure. Besides, the
field of naval strategy was growing unattractive now
that the Germans had been driven from the outer
seas and there was nothing to be done except to
wait for a fleet action nearer home. He had his
moods of impatience, when he informed the Prime
Minister soon after Antwerp that he felt the call of
active service and that he was hoping to exchange
the Admiralty for a command in the field. Warming
to the subject, he enquired with feeling whether
these " glittering commands " were to be exclusively
entrusted to " dug-out trash " and " military medio-
crities who have led a sheltered life mouldering in
military routine." The Prime Minister was treated
to about fifteen minutes of his young colleague's
eloquence, concluding with an unfavourable com-
parison of public life to martial glory, which left
Mr. Asquith with a feeling that it was three-parts
serious. For Mr. Churchill's element was action;
and in Whitehall that was not always quite so easy
as it looked.

As 1915 opened, he was pushing for a more
imaginative conduct of the war, for the design of
armoured vehicles capable of crossing trenches upon
caterpillar tractors or of crushing them by the use
of linked steam-rollers, for the projection of smoke-
screens (a shocking innovation), and for the first un-
pleasant dawn of chemical warfare. The First Lord
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